
The fecond part of 

'Palp. Not lb my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope he 
that lookes $pon me will take me without weighing , and yet 
infome refpe&s I grant I cannot go. I cannot tell, vertueis of 
fo little regard in thefe collar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turndJ',erod,Pregnancie is made a Tapfter,5chis quick wit 
waft ed in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man . as the malice ofhis age fhapes the one not worth a 
goosbery.you that arc old confider not the capacities of vs that 
arc yong, you doe meafure the heate of our liuers with the bit- 
tern efTe of your gdles, and we that arc in the vawardofour 
youth, I mult confefi'c are wagges too. 

Le. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroulc of youth, 
that arc wiitten downe, old with all the charafters ofageJhaue 
you not a modi eie,a dry hand, a yelow cheeke,a white beard, 
a decreasing leg, an increafing bellv?is not your voice broken, 
your winde flaort, your chinne double, your wit fing!e,and e- 
ucry part about you blafled with antiquitic , and will you yet 
call yourfelfe yong? fie,fie,fie,fir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lorde , I was borne about three of the clocke in 
the afternoonc,with a white head, and Something a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce,I haue loft it with hallowing, and Singing of 
Anthemsrto approoue my youth further, I will not : the truth 
isjlamonely oldeiniudgcmentand vndcrflanding : andhee 
that wd caper with me for a thoufand markes, let him lend me 
themoney, and haue at him for the boxe of the ycercthatthc 
Prince gauevou, he gaueitlike a rude Prince, and voutooke 
itlikea fenfibleLord : 1 haue checkthimforit , and the yong 
lion repents,marynotinafhesandfackcloth, butm newfilkc, 
and o!ae facke. 

Lord Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

Iohn God fend the companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddc my hands of him. 

Lord Well, the King hath feuerdyou: I heare you arego- 
ing with lord Iohn of Lancafter.againft the Archbilhop and 
the Earle of Northumberland. 

Iohn Yea, I thanke your prety fweet wittefor it : butlooke 

you 









Henry the fourth. 

It -rrtii that kifle mv lady Peace at home , that our 
you pray, all ) ou tha 7 ^ ; ta ke but two 

armies ioyne not m ^ tofweait extraordinarily: 


needs fay I am an olde man you 


to God my name were not fo terrible to the enemv as it is , 1 
were betterto he eaten to death with aruft.than to be Scoured 

to nothinstwith perpetuall motion. 

Lord Well, be honcft.be honeft, and God blefte your ex- 


^toln "Will your lord (bip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
njfli me forth? 

Lord Nota penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare croftes : fare you well : commend mee to my cooline 
Weftmerland. 

Iohn If I do, fillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more Separate age and couetoulhefle, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery , but the gowt galles the one , and the pox 
pinches the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curfes. 

Boy Sir. (boy. 

John What money is in my purfe? 

Boy Seucn groates and two pence. 

Iohn I can get no remedy againft this confutnption of the 
purfe, borrowing oncly lingers and lingers it out, but the dif- 
eafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancafter, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Weftmerland, and this to 
olde miftris Vrfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
fince I perceiud the firil white haire of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox ofthis gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
toe . Tis no matter if I doe hault , I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfionlhal feeme the morexeafonable:a good 


